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THOUGH it is far from easj t& furraxtge the scattered 
reminiscences of a good man^s character and 
career so as to present an attxactiye picture to the 
general reader, yet, a» an incentive to others, that 
they may become ''followers of those who, through 
faith and patience, inherit the promises," it may fairly 
be attempted. For eren pasnng glimpses of one who 
was remarkable for the simplicity and thoroughness 
of his perscnuil religion, can scarcely be lost va^n 
spectators. 

An endeavour is thus made to sketch the life-story 
€i a veteran in the Baptist denomination, who wap 
among the oldest members of the connection in London, 
and whose earthly course has just terminated. 

Early Days. 

Mr. Edwabd James Oliveb was bom on the 5th of 
July, 1788, and departed this earthly life on the 9th 
of January, 1877— -thus completing a long course of 
nearly ninety years. Of his early associations 
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little is known beyond tlie fact that tlie parish in 
which young Edward first saw the light was that of 
St. Saviour, South wark. He was the eldest of sixteen 
children, fourteen of whom died in childhood ; and it is 
believed that for more than £fty years he was the sole 
suivivor of the family. 

His origin was a humble one, and in this we may, 
perhaps, tiiice the seeds of Mr. Oliver's subsequent 
success. Hard work is good discipline : many a nature 
has become firmly knit thereby which would otherwise 
have grown feeble and flaccid under what we so fondly 
call ** better circumstances." 

School Days. 

The latter part of last century was not the age of 
School Boards. The education then given in even 
middle-class schools will not compare with elementary 
education now. A story is told of Dr. Johnson, to 
whom a man had the singular bad taste to express his 
thankfulness that he had never been educated. The 
rejoinder from the gruff doctor was—** Why, man, you 
are thanking God for your ignorance ! " <* And so I 
do," replied the other, in bravado. '* Then, sir," said 
the doctor, " you have a great deal to be thankful for." 

The position of his parents did not prevent them 
from giving Edward an average school training. He 
was sent to the " North-street Schools," in Snow's^ 
fields, where he received an education which, though 
of course it would suffer by comparison with an 
average training now, yet was sUf&cicnt for the 



practical life before our young scholar. But the 
best feature in the school was — ^it had a godly 
master. The exercises of each day were, therefore, 
commenced and closed with prayer; a portion of 
Scripture was also read. The good tutor was thus 
sowing seed which, up to the end of his pupil's life, 
bore glorious fruit. Truly the fruit was not im- 
mediately apparent : a course of sin intervened before 
the seed began to germinate ; but it was there ^ deep 
down in the heart, awaiting the Divine influences 
which afterwards developed it. 

And the master's care for the scholar was not limited 
to school-hours. He would often take his young 
friend to hear the leading preachers of the day, among 
whom was the venerated Abraham Booth, and notably 
the celebrated Eowland Hill. And though the sub- 
stances of the discourses he listened to faded from the 
mind of the lad, the weighty, pithy sayings he heard 
clung to the memory of young Oliver like burrs. They 
laid hold upon his conscience, and in later days he would 
dwell upon them with peculiar pathos, as among the 
** all things " which, all along his life, had been work- 
ing out his salvation. 

Youth and its Temptations. 

There was no Young Men's Christian Association 
when Edward Oliver was a young man. When his 
connection with his schoolmaster ceased, there was no 
Christian friend to take the youth by the hand and 
watch over his interests. And it needs no small re- 
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Bolution in a yonng man to put a bridle upon his 
unsanctified inclinations, and return a determined No 
to the solicitations of pressing temptation. And so, for 
a time, £idward's path was downward. Engaged in 
the boot and shoe trade, his leisure was given to the 
world and sin, though in his business his strong will 
and rare energy secured him some considerable success. 
The early impressions of childhood — ^though not lost — 
were nevertheless considerably enfeebled. Conscience 
and inclination were at war, and, for the present, 
victory was with the latter. Yet even this dark part 
of a life whose termination was like a glowing sunset, 
has its alleviations. If early religious training does 
not in every instance preserve from a sinful course, 
it at least fortifies conscience, gives point to the 
appeals of the God of love " who willeth not the death 
of a sinner," and prepares the heart in many an 
instance for the ultimate reception of his " grace which 
brings salvation," and which constrains to the denial 
of " ungodliness and worldly lusts," by making a life of 
soberness, righteousness, and godliness, the heart's 
blessed choice. 

Formation of Character. 

Hitherto the buds of early promise seemed to have 
been blighted, and character was being moulded by the 
influences adverse to true religion with which Edward 
Oliver was at this time surrounded. We frequently, 
when deploring the power of such influences, lose 
sight, however, of the important factor in the formation 



of character which a child's early impresetoirs sapplj. 
These in our Mend's case were produced, ms we have 
seen, bj the instrumentality of kis schoolmaster, and 
certainly they were never wholly efaced. But a orisis 
was now reached. A restless, earnest spirit craved 
something more exciting than plodding daily labour. 
^Fascinated by worldly pleasure, is it surprising that the 
theatre was a fieivourite resort? or that our firiend desired 
to be more than a mere spectator of the performances ? 
Edward longed to be aax actor ; he was encouraged to 
put himself forward in theatrical life; but Gh)d, whose 
eye was upon him for good, willed it otherwise. 

Conversion. 

The way was being gradually prepared by which 
our young fiiend was to enter the service of a better 
Master than he at present served, and to play a part in 
a nobler drama than the stage offered. 

At the time of which we write the celebrity of 
Bowland Hill in London was tuRj established. Crowds 
were flocking to hear ''the witty preacher," whose 
solemn appeals, nevertheless, were like the sharpest 
arrowa in many a conscience, notwithstanding that they 
were sometimes feathered with pleasantry. One well 
qualified to describe him* writes thus : ' ' A man of simple 
&ith and unaffected piety, despising cant on the one 
hand, and guarding against that questionable pietism 
on the other which shrinks from revealing itself by a 
frank avowal, Mr. HOI found the fields *white unto 
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harvest,' and brought all the energies of his redeemed 
manhood to bear upon the work to which he had re- 
ceived an indisputable call. 

''He stated the range within which his own teaching 
was confined when, on examining a yonng man for the 
ministry, he said : ' "Well, the gospel is a good milch 
cow, she gives plenty of milk. I never write my ser- 
mons. I first give a pull at justification, then a ping 
at adoption, and afterwards a bit at sanctification ; and 
80, in one way or the other, I fill my pail with the 
gospel milk/ 

''He once commenced a sermon by shouting 'Matches! 
matches ! matches ! ' and then he went on to say, ' You 
wonder at my text ; but this morning, while I was 
engaged in my study, the devil whispered to me, Ah ! 
Kowknd, your 2eal is indeed noble, and how inde- 
fatigably you labour for the salvation of souls ! At 
that very moment a man passed under my window 
crying matches very lustily, and conscience said to me, 
Eowland you never laboured to save souls with half 
the zeal this man does to sell matches. With this 
introduction he proceeded with his sermon, and the 
attention, gained at the commencement, was held to 
the close." 

Ko one will wonder that Edward Oliver, with a 
natural taste for the sensational and dramatic, and with 
the results of the schoolmaster's training still imbedded 
within his moral nature, found little difficulty in 
turning in again to hear such a preacher as Eowland 
Hill, although there was now no schoolmaster at his 
fiide. Probably conscience, quickened by " the law " of 



God, was now his *' schoolmaster," and was leading him, 
though he knew it not, to Christ. And so he was 
found once more within the walls of Surrey Chapel. 
He would, doubtless, the more readily enter such 
« place of worship, because of the proverbial deadness 
of the services of the JN'ational Church — and of many 
Dissenting congregations also— at this period. Bowland 
Hill was like a red-hot coal among ice-blocks, and the 
marvel is that he retained his fire amidst so much that 
was calculated to quench it. Perhaps Bunyan has given 
us the secret in his vision of the Interpreter's House. 

Our young friend Edward was strolling down the 
Blackfriars-road one Sunday evening, when — nearing 
Surrey Chapel — ^the old association was revived. He 
remembered the time when he used to be taken there 
by his schoolmaster. Should he turn in again ? He 
hesitated ; for the time of commencing service was long 
past. He thought again. He resolved, and entered. 

Who directed that resolve? Chance? — fortuitous 
inclination ? Let those think so who can. With our 
friend's long life of usefulness as witness, we accept 

another alternative, and say, ''It pleased Ood to 

call him by his grace." 

The old chapel was quite familiar to him. He 
recollected sitting there as a little boy, with his grave 
but good master by his side, and listening with childish 
wonder to the earnest, yet pleasant tones of the 
preacher. But now he heard with difPerent feelings. 
Since childhood had passed, into how many forbidden 
paths had he wandered ? And how faithful did 
meihory become as the worthy preacher— just as our 
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friend was conducted to a seat — ^read out, in his 
own impressive manner, the text, " Wherewithal shall 
a young man cleanse his way ? By taking heed thereto 
according to thy word." (Ps. cxix. 9.) The boy 
Oliver had, grown to be the "young man." His 
"way" had been corrupted. It needed cleansing. 
The text was for him. God uttered it over again, and 
made the former silence of the conscience reverberate 
with its echoes. " Thou art the man ! thou art the 
man !" was thundered into his soul by a Divine voice, 
though inaudible to those around 

And so Edward Oliver sat and listened. He was in 
no mood for trifling or procrastinating. By grace he 
not only heard, but " aheyed the gospel." His heart 
enquired how his " way " could be cleansed. "Was he 
not held fast by habits of sin ? Had not the compara- 
tive innocence of childhood given place to a youth 
misguided and corrupted ? How could he break from 
his associations and his sins? He was told how, and 
the preacher's word was " with power." " The blood 
that cleanseth from all sin" was preached, and the 
message was received by a heart prepared for it. 
Edward Oliver entered Surrey Chapel an ungodly youth 
of eighteen, and left it " a new creature in Christ 
Jesua." 

Profession of Religion. 

It will be anticipated that when, after a while, our 
friend had found "peace and joy in believing," he 
would declare himself on the Lord's side. And this 
he did by offering himself for membership at Suzzey 
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Chapel, wbeie, of course, he was heartily received, 
fiat our fiiend was not contented simply with being him* 
self saved: he was anxious that others, too, should 
** hear the voice of the Son of God and live." It has 
been well said that in the first stage of our Divine life 
we are most anxious for the aalvatum of war mm souk — 
in the second, wq are most solicitous for iAe salvatten of 
ethers-— in the last, we are supremely desirous that Ood 
may ie glorified, 

Edward Oliver soon reached the second stage, and 
anxious that others should share the joy he felt, 
he connected himself with the Sunday-school at 
*' Surrey,'' and became a painstaking and efficient 
teacher. Buthisofforts were not long limited by this 
sphere, for it was soon discovered that his faculty for 
public speaking fitted him for other work : so he 
began to teach ''children of larger growth," his occa- 
sional labours in preaching, meeting with much accept- 
ance. Thus those powers which, had our friend 
realised his former desire, would have been prostituted 
to the service of sin upon the stage, were sanctified to 
the service of God in the pulpit. 

Mr. Olivers labours in preaching were so highly 
esteemed, that some of his Episcopalian friends who 
attended Surrey Chapel suggested that he should '' take 
orders," and commenced making the necessary arrange- 
ments. But a difficulty arose. Though Surrey Chapeli 
where our Mend had settled, was not Episcopal, it was 
not, however, any scruple respecting the comparative 
merits of the Episcopal, Congregational, or any other 
form of church government that proved the hinder- 
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mice to our friend's accepting the Church of England 
as his appointed sphere. 

It is hardly necessary to say that^firsta Sonday- 

school teacher, and then a preacher of the gospel, 

Mr. Oliver was a diligent student of the word of God, 

' and the more diligent because his library consisted of 

few books beside the Bible. 

A man thus of one Book, and unacquainted with those 
refinements of sophistry which impose non-natural 
meanings upon the plain teachings of Scripture, our 
friend was accustomed to draw his conclusions from^ 
and to base his faith upon, the Bible— the Bible only. 
And hence — as a diligent Bible- student — ^he could not 
avoid an enquiry into the scriptural mode of incor- 
poration with the body of Christ's church. Truly he 
had been ''christened" when a babe, but he had 
already proved that ''in his baptism" he was not 
" made a member of Christ — a child of God ;*' for had 
he not accepted, in his youth, the world as his home, 
and wandered far from the heavenly Parent? But 
** baptismal regeneration " was not taught at " Surrey " 
— no one woiQd have condemned its absurdity more 
heartily than good Eowland Hill, — albeit that he still, 
unhappily, " christened " the babies. 

Kow herein arose our friend's difficulty: if bap- 
tismal regeneration was out of the question, why were 
infants "baptized?" He turned naturally to the 
New Testament for an answer, but could find none, 
because no single instance of the baptism of an infant 
could he see there. He searched again, and with the 
same result. His mind grew uneasy : there was the tradi- 
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tion of the Established Church against him ; and not 
only that, but the cherished view of those he loved 
and honoured for the truth's sake at ^' Surrey '' was 
unfaTourable to his enquiry. 

One thing at least became certain : he could not enter 
the Church of England, — whether he could Btill continue 
at ** Surrey" was yet an open question. But the 
former decision arrived at, he applied himself with 
diligence to the examination of the subject which so 
troubled him— continuing meanwhile his labours as 
an occasional preacher, and resolved to follow the 
light whithersoever it might guide him. He followed, 
and with what result can perhaps be guessed. 

Convinced that the Scriptures were the only true 
authority, Mr. Oliver resolved upon taking the step-— 
no easy one — of separating himself from his first spiritual 
home, and seeking another among the Baptists. He 
was baptized by the highly esteemed Mr. J. Upton, at 
Church-street, Blackfriars. 

Mr. Oliver as a Baptist 

Having retiounced the prospect afforded by ordina* 
tion to the ministry of " the Church," and relinquished 
his cherished association with *' Surrey" for the sake 
of principle, Mr. Oliver was not the man to depart from 
his decision. He was a Baptist by conviction and 
by practice, and a Baptist he continued to the end of 
his days. And as a Baptist he was " strict " in his views*. 
Believing that in his own case baptism was a duty be 
owed to his Masteri he accepted the conduaioiL 
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that it was likewise the duty of ewery beKeTBT* 
And though he exercised large charity towards those 
who differed from him upon rarions points of theology 
and ecclesiastical polity, to his dying day he held fast 
to the " strict " view of communion. He would com- 
mune with his fellow-Christians at the mercynseat, and 
hold fellowship with them in Christian work, but the 
Lord's table was to our friend defended by a sacred 
surrounding, within which, he eoneeired, none eould 
scripturally enter but those who had, like himself, sub- 
mitted to the initiatory rite of Christ's ehureh. In 
arriving at his Baptist conyictions, he at tbe same time 
became a '^ close communionist/' 

Thus he accepted his position among strict com* 
munion Baptists ; but so far as the 9^%t in which he 
defended his convictions is eoncemed, he was a happy 
exception — especially in after-life, to many who ^ared 
his views on the ordinances of the New Testament. 
Though he had left Surrey Chapel, and for a time 
became familiar with teaeldng less consistent with 
Scripture . than the fall-orbed gospel pireacbed bj 
Rowland Hill, yet the doetrines of grace were always- 
l«gEurded by him, not as a contrivanee for hindering the 
salvation of any sinner, but as a gl(»rioiis proviaon for 
redeeming those who otherwise would inevitably be loet» 
Our friend saw how — 

*< d^o^t first ooivfcrived the iniy^ 
To save rebellions wami* 

and equally how the invitations of the gospel to 
sinners, as such, were the interpretation of this glorious 
wi^ of salvation by Jesus. 
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Mr. Oliver could stand alone when the necesritjr 
urose. He could share the theology of many of his 
" open " brethren, and heartily unite with them in the 
work of the Lord, while nevertheless he held to the 
view of communion which was the bond of church- 
eonnection with his ** strict " Mends. Probably it is 
not too much to say that if the strict communion 
Baptists of our country generally exhibited the fulness 
of the gospel as our brother held it, and expounded those 
views in the spirit of love, as he did, there would be 
less complaint among them of secessiixis to the '* open" 
ranks. 

Mr. Oliver, however, did not stand quite alone ia 
the maintainance of his views. Our Mend found spiritual 
society in the company of a few brethren like-minded,, 
and during his long life was honoured in becoming 
a kind of centre around which others of the 
same denominational connection gathered. .Among 
these must be named the venerable Christopher Wool* 
lacott, for so many years his associate in the work of 
the Baptist Tract Society as its secretary and one of its 
tract writers, and who still sorrives him at almost the 
age at which our brother Oliver left us. With otu 
friend Mr. Woollacott he was on terms of closest inti- 
macy and affection for more than f orty-^five years. 



The Man of 

Diverging a moment from the line followed tbds 
far, we pause to take a glance at the secular life of 
our fiiMid. His trade has been mentioned. To this 
he applied himself with diHgence, and was enabled to 
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commence business on his own account in Kewington 
Causeway. At that time Newington Causeway wore 
an appearance very different from its present aspect. 
There was no pavement before the houses, nor any 
gas in the shops : it was indeed quite in the suburbs. 
In the <^good old times" a watchman travelling to 
Peckham and back would stop at the end of his beat 
in Camberwell and blow his horn, when foot- 
passengers towards the country — ^too nervous to go 
alone^-would place themselves under his wing, and 
travel safely. But things were putting off their old- 
style appearance when the young tradesman commenced 
business, and he helped on in the direction of pro- 
gress. Mr. Oliver laid down pavement in front of his 
own shop — an example which was soon followed by 
others who, like him, did not think former times 
better than present. 

Mr. Oliver was distinguished by rare business tact, 
and his early venture soon grew into a thriving con- 
cern, through the untiring energy and industry of its 
founder. Modem late habits were unknown to him. 
" He frequentiy rose," says one who knew him well, 
" at three o'clock in the morning." His friend does not 
say, however, what was Mr. Oliver's bed-time at this 
period — we fain hope it was not twelve, We believe 
that the old couplet in its entirety found in our brothei 
a practical illustration— 

'* Early to bed and early to rise^ 
Makes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise.'' 

Our friend kept his shop, and his shop kept him. 
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And in the conrse of time to the one ehop were added 
others, and Mr. Oliver proved that ** the hand of the 
diligent maketh rich." His gains — sanctified by the 
consecration of so large a proportion to the Lord — 
proved a real blessing; and thus, after a successful 
business Hfe until the year 1857, he was able to 
devote the remaining twenty years undisturbed to his 
Master's service. 

Bereavement. 

Our brother, in beginning life, needed '' a help meet 
for him," and found one likeminded with himself, who 
for twenty-three years shared his joys and sorrows. 

In the year 1832, however, after only a few hours 
illness, '* the desire of his eyes " was taken away. A 
written prayer found among his remains, invests this 
solemn event with pathetic interest It reads thus :** 
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Taofiday, ' September 4th — a day never to be forgotten. 
To me, a day of trouble and bereavement ; but to my dear 
dear wife^ the day of her release from all her troubles for ever; 
O Lord, Thou hast the right to take her to Thyself ; she was 
dearer to Thee than to me, for Thou didst lay down Thy life 
for her, and purchased her with Thy own most precious blood ; 
but I am suffering loss. O my Qod, make up the deficiency by 
Thy soul-supporting presence. I am all weakness now ; I feel 
it — Thou knowest it. O hdp me, and sustain me, that I may 
not murmur, nor repine, nor think hard of Thee ; but O that 
my heart may be healed by Thy hand upon it. Lord, I earnestly 
ariced Thee to spare. Oh, this would have been no advantage 
to bar, but a continuation of her trouble, pain, and sorrow ; 
but it was for my own comfort: O my poor selfish heart, to 
wish my own comfort continued a little longer at such a piioo 
—no less than keeping her in miwiyv shot oat from, hor 
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present tuiBpeakable bliss, and the everlasting company of Her 
Lord. Lord, pardon me for this ; pity the poor nature that 
feels so deeply the separation, and support my judgment that 
saysy ' Thou hast done all things well/ But I cannot feel 
quietness and submission. O mercifully still the tumult of my 
breast ; calm the billows ; give me peace ; I know it is well ; 
enable me to show it. Lord, I thank Thee for having lent me 
the precious jewel so long — ^many have not been so favoured. 
O suffer me not to be imgratef ul. I would be thankful for 
what I have enjoyed, and the confidence Thou hast mercifully 
given me, that I shall meet her above, when I also — ^yes, poor, 
distressed, fearful I— shall be supported through the dark 
passage to the everlasting day. Now, O Lord, without my 
companion's advice, I need so much more of Thy counsel 
to teach me, to guide me, to uphold me, to preserve me. Thou 
hast been my help ; leave me not now that I so much need Thee ; 
neither forsake me, O God, of my salvation. streng^en my 
poor body, if it please Thee to let me remain for the sake 
of my family, or Thy cause, or whatever else Thou shalt see fit, 
that I may be able to fulfil the duties Thou hast enjoined upon 
me ; and may the encouraging thought that my dear wife is 
now in the full enjoyment of all that can be meant or expressed 
by heaven, freedom, and glory, help me to look up to the same 
things, by the same Saviour as she trusted in and cast all her 
soul upon, who sustained her in trouble, supported her in con- 
flict, washed her in His blood, pardoned her f iJl^and for ever, 
and clothed her with His own righteousness in which to shine 
with Him for ever and ever. — Sun'day moming,*oept. 9." 

Two children by this i^arriage survive — one the 
wife of our esteemed Mend, Mr. J. C. Woollacott, of 
Devonport House, New Maiden, wto for many years 
was associated with his honoured father-in-law, Mr. 
Oliver, and his father, Eev. Christopher Woollacott, in 
the work of the Baptist Tract Society, and who con- 
tinues to serve its interest now as one of its officers. 
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The Ministry. 

The transition fix)in Mr. Oliver as a man of business 
to Mr. Oliver as a minister seems abrupt ; but in point 
of fact the two callings were interwoven in our 
brother's actual life. He was, soon after his conver- 
sion, a preacher, and afterwards became a pastor too. 

Though a position in the Church of England had 
been declined, and though separated from his former 
connections at Surrey Chapel, the door of usefulness 
was not closed : his services were sought by his 
own people, and he soon became a very acceptable 
•* supply " in the Baptist churches, whose labours 
were abundant. One of his Mends writes of him : — 
** It is not unworthy of remark that, during the first 
seven years after he began to preach the gospel, his 
circumstances were so straitened that the only two 
books he possessed were the Bible and Dr. Watts' 
* Psalms and Hymns.' These he studied with diligence 
and prayfulness, and carefuUy stored in his memory. 
The Scriptures were both his text-book and com- 
mentary, the latter being of necessity * wholly Biblical.' 
Such a limitation, and at the same time, such fulness, 
gave a Scriptural character and tone to his ministry,* 
and accounts for the facility with which, all through 
life, he could quote the "Word of God and repeat the 
hymns of *the sweet psalmist* of our British Israel. 
In the preaching of Mr. Oliver there was an absence 
of all attempt at display ; it was marked by natural- 
ness and self-possession. He spread before others the 
tbod on which his own soul habitually fed, and these 
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qualities, combined with fho absence of any pretension 
to knowledge and gifts beyond what he possessed, 
imparted force and Value to his public labours." 

After a time our friend was induced to accept a^ 
pastorate at Wandsworth, which he sustained for two 
years ; but finding the claims of the settled ministry 
incompatible with those of business, and not feeling 
justified in relinquishing his seciilar calling, he resigned 
his position to devote himself again to occasional 
labour ; in which, perhaps, he was as useful as he could 
have been had his position at Wandsworth been main- 
tained; his ministrations in the various localities he 
visited being accompanied with much spiritual power 
and savour. 

Our Mend's method of sermonising was excellent 
On one occasion, after having preached in Sussex, 
he found on his return to the house of the friend with 
whom he bad been staying, a well-known London 
Baptist pastor, of one of the East-end churches. The 
conversation turned upon the labours of the past 
Sabbath, and commendatory expressions were offered 
of Mr. Oliver's sermon. The good brother £rom the 
East-end, desirous to make capital of it, took the 
first opportunity to " button-hole " our friend, and copy 
the '^skeleton," which so pleased him that he resolved to 
make it his own. Not long after, the copyist went to 
preach an anniversary sermon to a leading London 
Saptist church. The ''skeleton" had so satisfied 
him, tbat he had clothed it with flesh — mentally at 
least — for this occasion ; and he was about to present 
it to the congregation when, to his dismay, Mr, Oliver 
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miked in and took his seat among the audience. Our 
fiiend then heard his own text read, and his own divi- 
sions announced, when— the power of conscience in the 
preacher becoming irresistible, and Mr. Oliver's pre- 
sence so embarrassing — ^though our friend studiously 
avoided catching the preacher's eye, — ^the East-end 
brother ** made a clean breast of it " before all the 
people — the substance of his confession being — '' Alas, 
master ! for it was borrowed." 

Mr. Oliver was happy during this period of his 
life in making the acquaintance of many good 
and -great men. He was thus brought into contact 
with the godly Dr. Hawker, whom he very highly 
esteemed, cherishing his early recollections of the 
doctor to the last. He enjoyed the friendship also of 
fhe venerated John Stevens. 

Family Changes. 

As has been explained, the first Mrs. Oliver, after 
twenty-three yeais of happy married life, was called to 
her rest. 

Mr. Oliver married again, finding in the eldest 
daughter of the Eev. John Chin, of Walworth, a wife in 
every way suited to him. With her he spent thirty- 
one years. One daughter only of this marriage 
survives. 

Of this union many very interesting particulars are 
preserved in a memoir of Mrs. Oliver prepared by her 
husband, from which it appears that during this part 
of his life severe domestic trials overtook the house- 
hold of our fd&oif the last and heaviest being fhe loss 
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of his dear companioiL Beferring to these, Mr. Oliver 

writes : — 

''At seyeral periods of her life she was called to experience 
much afflictioB, both in her own person and in the loes of her 
children. The loss of her first-horn, a son, in 1837, mucli 
affected her health ; but the seTcrest stroke she felt was the 

lofls of two children, in eight days, by scarlatina, in 1843 

Her health failed again in 1849, when she went Brighton for 
some time. While there she wrote : — ' All earthly things are 
just what our heavenly Father sees fit to make them to us. If 
He withers the gourde what pleasure have we in our fancied 
joy, knowing how yain are all the consolations of the dearest 
friends in all our trials : for He who wounds must heaL' 

** She was again afflicted in 1852, which affliction lasted for 
a considerable time, during which her mind was sweetly 
resigned to the will of her heavenly Father. But the last and 
most painful trial commenced in February, 1856, when, while 
in the enjoyment of more than her usual health, she "wae 
stricken down with paralysis, from which she never f nlljr 
recovered, and which, being followed by several other attacks 
at different times, ultimately terminated in death. 
. *< In the early part of this affliction her mind wjts hedonded, 
and she seemed much to fear the article of death ; yet she had 
much intercourse with God in prayer, and her trust was wholly 

m Christ for salvation 

'* In health she was never absent from her place in the honse 

of God She much enjoyed the ministry of the word and 

ordinances, and was twice at chapel on the 9th of Octoher. 
On returning home in the evening she said, quite in an ecstasy : 
* We have had such a blessed sermon. Good news ! good 
news V (For the last twelve months she seemed to have loot 
all fear of death, and delighted to hear and speak of 
her etemal home.) Qn the same evening, when retiring 
to rest, she was again stricken down, when her sufferings 
became very great, requiring constant medical attendance, 
and two or three persons to be with her night and day; but 
"not a mummr escaped her lips. Her patience was ehserved 
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by all around her ; lier mind seemed in perfect peftee, stayed 
npon^Gk)d ; not a doad seemed to shade her evidence of in* 
terest in Christ; she longed to be with him, and though she 
had not power to express much, she would often lift her 

dying hand, and say, *Home! home 1 Father's house !' 

On Kov. 2nd, 186i, she passed away, without a sigh, to be 
with Jesus." 

The loss of the two dear children referred to in the 
extract was pathetically sketched by Mrs. Oliver her- 
self in a tract (No. 262) published by the Baptist 
Tract Society. Writing like a true mother, she 
says :— 

''S^urah was a fine healthy child, with an interesting open 
^untenance, auburn hair, and fair complexion: but hev 
amiable disposition, and winning manners, were even more 
attractive than her pleasing person ; and all who knew her, 
loved, as well as admired, this affectionate little girL 

** But though so promising, and so much beloved, her stay 
on earth was very transient; she bloomed only six short 
summers, and then death came, and with unrelenting hand, cut 
down this beautiful flpwer. It faded, drooped, and died, but 
only to bloom again in the presence of the Lord for ever.*' 

** One day, her merry voice not having been heard for some 
time, a friend of her mamma's went to look for her, and finding 
her in a room alone, said, 'My dear! what have you been 
doing ?' She replied, with sweet simplicity, * I have been pnty* 
ing* *^What have you been praying for, Sarah P' *I have 
been praying for a * new heart and a right spirit,* * Her friend 
said, 'Dear child, 'thou art not far from the kingdom of 
heaven.' " 

" Soon after this, her dear little brother, of whom she was 
very fond, was seized with a sickness which was then prevalent, 
and which, after a few hours of extreme suffering, conquered 
its little victim. The confiiot was soon over, and the released 
little spirit joyfully entered that better world, where there is 
no ou»e pain, and no more crying.*' 
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« Bnt this lovely litUe girl liad also leceiyed the infecttoiu 
fever, and was soon taken home to die [she had been visiting.] 
After the fever commenced, a very few hours of consciousness 
remained to her who but just now was full of life and gladness. 
The first night after her return home, her anxious parents were 
aroused from their sleep by the voice of their child. They listened. 
It was not the voice of complaint or distress — ^it was the voice 
of prayer ! With her small white hands raised towards heaven, 
in deep, low, gentle tones, Sarah was distinctly heard to pray 
for herself, for her dear papa and mamma, and for her sisters; 
and that ' the kingdom of Christ might oome, and His will be 
dune.' It was a very solemn scene. Her attendant, an aged 
Christian, was standing by the side of her little bed, and join- 
ing in the earnest petitions of this dear child. It was the still 
lone hour of midnight, but the darkness and the light ar^ 
alike to Him who willingly listens to the prayer of even a little 
Buffering babe. Yes ! God himself was there, and thia in&nt 
believer felt His sacred presence, and was talking with Him.*'... 

" With a last, long, loving look, she said, * Ma, I shaU die ! 
I shall go to Qodr Seeing that her mother could not answer 
for grief, as if to assure her of her oonfidence of eternal safety^ 
she said, * 1S&, the Lord is my Shepherd : I shall not want.' A 
sweet smile was on her fine countenance, though her little 
frame trembled. She made an effort to proceed — ' Yea I though 
I walk through the valley,' but speech failed, the power of 
memory was gone, and after a few shaip struggles this beauti* 
f ul flower was gathered by Him who said, * Of such is the 
kingdom of heaven.' " 

Retirement. 

Mr. Oliyer, through the blessing of Qod upon his 
diligent ezertionsy was enabled to ifetire firom his 
secular calling in 1857. Our friend settled in private 
in the Walworth-road, where he remained until the 
last. His retirement, howeYer, did not mean an 
ignoble subsidence into idleness^ but simply the traiiA- 
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ference of Lis energies, hitherto divided between 
secular business and his Master's work, to the latter 
only. 

This is the place, perhaps, to get a glimpse behind 
the scenes, and to observe how the most active life is 
consistent with exalted spirituality. Equal to almost 
any in business tact and capacityi Mr. 0. was simple 
as a child in his religious life. In this our brother, 
'' being dead, yet speaketh." Some birthday piecesy 
found among his papers, will help us to realize our 
friend's inner life : — 

*< July 5th, 1881 . This is the day that calls to mind my oomiiig 
into this world. Forty-three years old this morning. Looking 
back on the way in wMch I have walked, and the Lord my Gk)d 
has led me^ttll that the Lord has done for me and with me, 
f QxniaheB cause for much thankfulness ; but all as it regards 
myself— my thoughtsywords, and ways— calls for deep abasement 
and prostration at the footstool of meroy. O Lord, my 
merdfol Father, Thou has been pleased in Thy good providenoe 
to prosper my way* It is all Thy doing. Thou hast indeed 
proved to me how changeable and interested is every friend^ 
ship but Thine. Thou hast made me know by painful circum- 
stances that I cannot find any help in man, unless he is 
induced to afford it by the prospect of greater advantage ; but 
it is not so with Thee. What can I render Thee, Lord f I 
receive all — I can render Thee nothing. Tet, O Lord, my 
God, I win ever own I owe Thee all, for Thou hast helped in 
every need. It is by Thy help I have hither come. Thou 
hast saved my soul, * Thou hast delivered my soul from death : 
wilt Thou not deliver my feet from falling, that I may walk 
before the Lord in the light of the living P* merciful Father, 
I mourn before Thee. Hiou knowest my heart. I mourn thia 
morning because I do not feel as I could wish. my soul, where 
u that sweet sensibility that once raised thee to interooxirse 
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9nd ez^joyment P how cold thon art ! how weak are thy efforts 
to rise ! Holy Spirit, come, touch the sacred string, present 
the wonderful attracting Object. Show my Saviour near, warm 
my cold heart with His love, enlighten my dark mind with 
His light) quicken my pace by His Ufe-giying energy, and 
raise my thoughts and heart to things above. Dear Jesas, 
Thou art all to me. Oh I cannot do without Thee ! Thou 
wouldst not do without me, for I never sought Thee; but 
Thou, great and good Shepherd, didst give Thy life, and then 
search me out that I might live. It was Thy power and grace 
that snatched me from sinful ways, that taught me to seek 
holiness ; but oh how perverse and rebellious have I been ! how 
much Thou hast endured for me and from me all along, even 
till now. Oh hadst thou been anything else but what thou art, 
thou wouldst never have borne with me ; but oh, amazing love ! 
unchanging love t Oh that I could always love, and never wander 
or offend ! Take my heart, O my redeeming and loving 
Saviour, and make it eUl Thy own— I would be Thine entirely^. 
When, when, shall it oease to be distracted and divided* 
Thou, O my Saviour, knowest all my cares, tronbleSy 
and sorrows ; but Thou, O Lord, art pleased to permit 
all, to accomplish Thine own wilL I would not be 
anxious how long or how short my stay may be in 
this worM; it is full of trouble, disorder, and death; 
but yet I pray to wait all the time appointed, and be ready 
when Thou caUest. If Thou wort to call me now, I have no hope 
or expectation as a poor, lost, ruined sinner, which I feel my- 
self to be, but in the sufferings and death of Jesus Christ. If 
Thou, O Loxd, wilt receive me, as I believe Thou wilt, it will be 
in free grace, as aransomed, redeemed sinner, washed in JesosT 
Uood : here I rest, no other hope have I. If I am deceived 
here, I know not where to go. O my Father, give me the 
soul-satisfaction constantly to say. He is mine, and I am His* 
He loved me, yes, unworthy me, and gave Himself for me; but, 
Q Lord, my present situation needs Thy help. My dear wile^ 
lookuponher. It has pleased Thee to afiliot her and bring her 
Tsiy low, Wq are using nteans for h^ reoovery ; ^ut ^hfit qe^. 



27 

they do without Thee: 'tis Thee, O Lord, we want— come, 
thoa great Physician, put Thy hand to the work. Speak but 
the word. Is it too much to ask for a reetoration to health P 
Lord, restore to perfect health ; but while it pleaaee Thee to 
continue the affliction, preserve us from complaining, sustain 
her mind« give the consolations, of Thy word, let Thy promises 
be her stay ; sweetly communicate to her mind Thy all-support* 
mg promises, and do us both good by this affliction. My children 
I give to Thee, Lord; bestow upon them Thy grace, preserve 
them from the slippery paths of youth, and make them Thine. 
All my affairs I put into Thy hand. Whatever concerns my 
person, wife, children, circumstances, friends and enemies, 
present or future, I desire ever to put at Thy dear feet. Thou 
shalt guide me with Thy counsel, and afterwards receive me to 
glory ; for when my flesh and heart shall fail, Thou wilt be 
the strength of my heart and my portion for ever. 

<<K Jambs Ouvbb." 
** July 5th, 1832.— my soul, let the goodness and long* 
auffering of the Lord lead thee to greater gratitude, humility, 
and devotedness to God. Another year has rolled away, and 
though tribulation, pestilence, and death have carried away 
many of the inhabitants of the earth, and particularly in thin^ 
own land and among thine own acquaintance, yet thou art 
still in the land of the living, blessed with the comforts of life, 
personal, relative, and circumstantial. O my most merciful 
and graoioos Father, what shall I render Thee P— what hast 
Thou not done for me P Thou hast delivered my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling ; wilt 
Thou not enable me to walk before Thee in the land of the 
living, that in this year which I am permitted to begin, I may 
feel more of Thy love, enjoy more of the light of Thy counten* 
ance, live nearer to Thy throne, have more of Thy Holy Spirit's 
influence, and possess more of the spirit of Christ P O giacioa* 
Saviour, Thou art now in heaven; but Thou hast not forgotten 
me, a poor sinful worm; often visit me, often speak to me— 
upeak to my heart, I cannot do without Thee, O my lovingi 
over-living Lord; leave me not this year to mourn Thy 
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absenoe ; t cannot protect and bless myself, but Thou oanft-— 
Thoa hast done it ; come again and reyiye my faith, that I 
may beUeve indeed* Lord, I giye myse^ to Thee ; do with me 
what is good in thy sight. 

'* I have just parted with brother D , who has been talking 

with me about Wandsworth — about the few friends being 
formed into a church. How desi^ble to be a united body — 
joined together by Christ. O Lord, is this Thy will P If it is not 
Thy will that they should be united as a church, let me see it by 
Thy prerenting hand ; but, oh, if it is, and it will be for 
Thy glory, open the way, show the path, draw the plan, show 
us a token for good. my Father, my Sayiour, my Teacher, 
my Three-one Jehovah, prevent my giving any advice that ia 
not strictly in agreement with Thy most holy word. What am 
I, O Lord, that I should direct this people P I am not able to 
do it ; but Thou, O Lord, art able^ and Thy word says, 'In all 
thy ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths.' 
I would acknowledge Thee ; guide me and them, and shdw 
that the matter is from Thyself, or else mercifully take me 
away from the affair, that I may not offend Thee." 

Yarioas opinions have been expressed as to the desir* 

ability of "keeping a diary :" in this "let every man be 

folly persuaded in bis own mind." The following 

represents our friend's view, while it opens bis beart 

to us, and witb the other birthday pieces is a sample 

on paper of those petitions to wbicb it was the privilege 

of so many to listen, while tbere are, of course, personal 

references in sucb pleadings as these wbicb could not 

be given in SLpublie prayer. 

«< July 6th, 1848.— I should often write down the feelinga 
and exemses of my mind were it not that I fear it would often 
degenerate into form ; but stiU, O my Heavenly Father, I do 
appeal to Thee : Thou knowest my heart and my desire that in 
this it is sincerely to acknowledge my own sinfulness and 
unworthiness, and Thy great grace and mercy* Yesterday was 
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the Biztietli axmiTenary of my birUi, a day that I had the 
liayourto spend in a quiet, happy, peaceful manner with my 
beloved wife and children. In looking back, what a scene 
appeared ! the many difficulties I had passed through, and the 
numerous deliverances wrought : when I recollected what I was 
when a lad, how God brought me to Himself, how I sinned 
against Him even when called by grace, how often He had mani* 
f ested His forgiveness, His loving-kindness almost overwhelmed 
me ; and I think when I get beyond the reach of sin and the 
possibility of sinning, I shall never cease to speak of the 
wonders of His forgiveness. I consider what God has raised 
me to in His providence— I that had no earthly friend, but 
many enemies and great opposition in every thing that I 
attempted. Yet the Lord was my help, and prospered my 
way, BO that I not only continued to advance in temporal 
comforts, but have been permitted to help many, both in my 
own family and others. * What shall I render unto the Lord T 
O my soul, I would praise Him and trust Him ; and now, O Lord, 
Thou knowest that I am in prospect of new trials and ej> 
penses, but ' Thou who hast shewed me great and sore troublea 
shalt quicken me again,' and enlarge my borders. My hope 
is in Thee. 

" O Lord, I thank thee for my health — amidst my many 
infirmities I am mercifully strengthened and supported — 
and also for the health of my dearly beloved wife* and 
her little ones ; for our domestic happiness and innumerable 
comforts may we live to Thy glory. O bless my dear children* 

M and E , Lord, hear the earnest prayers so often put 

up for their salvation. Bless my dear F , her husband and 

children; may they live to God and for God. Lord, I 
beseech thee, turn not away Thy face from me in this respect* 
bat answer me." 

To similar purport were many of Mr. Oliver's letters* 
Here is one* written only a short time before his 
departure: — 

* Wzitten before the domestic affliotiop xefened to befoti, 



'* My beloyed Brother, — I was mucli pleased to see yoti 
dear handwritmg again. I have a few kindred souls with 
whom I have held Christian intercourse for many years. Some 
of them like yourself are nearing our Father's house, and it is 
quite refreshing to have a little talk on paper, and encourage 
each other by speaking of our Father's goodness and mercy 
to us. How great His love and grace to us in bringing us to 
know Him, love Him, and then conferring upon us the honour 
of serving Him, though with many blushes we go to Him 
with our poor offerings ; but He gives us a welcome, and says, 
Though it is so little and unworthy, <it is well it was in thy 
heart.' 

I trust, that while nature feels weaker, I am enabled by 
faith in my Lord's sweet assurances that *He will never leave 
me nor forsake me,' to feel my hold of His faithfulness more 
firm, and quietly to wait for the salvation of the Lord. I do feel 
it an unspeakable mercy that under all my feebleness and 
changes He still supplies me with strength sufficient to attend 
to my loved employ for the Baptist Tract Society, which lies 
so near my heart, and that He is giving such blessing upon 
the work of the Society, and making the tracts circulated so 
extensively useful, both at home and abroad. We cannot but 
mourn over the apathy and indifference of so many of His 
people in this great work : may it stimulate us to still greater 
diligence. I can feel for your exercises of mind respecting 
the want of more life and consistency in those around you, yet 
His mercy- seat is open still God will hear when you call 
upon Him. Be not cast down, you may yet see a revival You 
are set as a light in the darkness. It must be affecting to see 
and hear ; but * Be thou faithful unto death ' is a beautiful 
bright bow in the cloud. * I will give thee the crown of life.' 

" How much have we found in our course that has been dark 

-and mysterious; but when we see ' the King in his beauty ' how 

.equitable and righteous shall we see that aU His ways have 

been : he will show us to His everlasting glory and praise, 

'that 'every dark and bending line has met in the centre of 

lore.' Oh my brother, there is a glorious eternity before 
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ufl I When perfected and made ltk$ our Lord, we shall talk 
over and admire the wonders of His proridence through which 
He has led us here. 

' O glorious hour ! O blest abode I 
We shall be near and like our God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul.' 

«< My dear brother, as any opportunity presents itself of cir^ 
oulating the tracts, feel that our store is open ; send for any- 
thing you may require, and they shall be sent without charge. 

<*I mention about myself and what I do, to magnify the grace 
of God in me, and to shew how faithful ffe has been to all His 
promises ; they are * all yea and amen.' * Having obtained help 
of God, I continue to this day.' 

** And now I commend you in all your trials, afflictions, and 
infirmities, to the love and care of our tender, loving, compas- 
sionate Saviour, in whose heart dwells compassion for all His 
redeemed and sufifering brethren. 

** It was eleven years yesterday since the Lord gave me my 
dear wife, who has been a very great help and comfort to me 
in the great infirmities which my age has brought. I wa« 
eighty-eight last July. 

With my Christian love, 

Tours in Christy 

Mr. W." B. J. Olivbb. 

Mr. Oliver's religion thus permeated his whole life^ 
public and private. His family relationships were 
sustained with rare felicity. Firm, but genial and 
loving, he gave advice and exercised valuable influence 
over the various branches of his numerous family long 
after its members had passed their childhood ; and the 
.memory of his counsels will be embalmed in their 
^haarts until their last hours* 
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The Baptist Tract Society. 

Many-rided as Mr. Oliver was, there was yet one 
object which claimed Bomething like a monopoly of 
his heart's affection. This was the Baptist Tract 
Society. 

At a internal gathering, which comprised representa- 
tive names in the Baptist connection, such as the late 
Revs. R. W. Overbury, T. Peacock, and G. H. Orchard, 
and W. Norton, Esq., who still survives, the 
brethren in conversation referred to tracts as a 
very eligible means of disseminating Protestant 
and Baptist principles. And because the Religious 
Tract Society could not by reason of its constitu- 
tion issue denominational tracts, the raison tPitre 
of a new society — to be called the Baptist Tract 
Society — was seen. The tracts and handbills of 
Joseph Winks, of Leicester, had in pc^t supplied the 
need felt, but not sufficiently nor permanently. So 
our good brother and his colleagues resolved to attempt 
th^ formation of a tract society for the Baptists. Thiis 
Was in April, 1841. Rev. John Cox, the author of so 
many useful treatises, undertook to write the first tract, 
entitled '< The Gospel," which was followed by another 
writt^iby Dr. Carson, entitled '' Existing Differences 
of Sentiment and Practice among Christians ' Injurious 
and indefensible." The publications^- beginning with 
the defence of the general principles for the mainten- 
anoe of which the Society was chiefly founded-^soon 
however embraced others of a more evangelistio char- 
aoter, suoh as ** Regeneratioa '' (No. 7\ ^* Pray always ** 
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(No. 14.) Bat the limited funds subscribed became 
exhausted, and then, though at that time engaged ia 
business, our Mend, in conneotion with Mr. Norton-^ 
for some years the Society's painstaking editor— under- 
took a collecting tour on behalf of the infant institu-* 
tion. And so it grew. Its issues soon became widely 
spread — ^reaching even the Colonies and India. Amidst 
fluctuating success it held on its course, though some 
predicted, and possibly half-desired, its speedy demise. 
Mr. Oliver, its first, and till now only treasurer, was 
fedthful to it '^ through evil report and good report." 
His whole heart was thrown into the work. 

Presiding at its Committee meetings, he exercised his 
influence in all the decisions of his brethren. And 
finding that the interests of the Society demanded more 
attention than could be giyen by a- publisher, Mr. 
Oliyer took the stock to his own house, set apart a 
room as the depository, kept the trade accounts, sent 
out the grants, and sustained the whole of its businesa 
concerns. 

*' How did you manage with all this work?' said a 
Mend to him one day. '' I did this early," said he, 
alluding to his work for the Society, '^ before my ordi* 
nary business; and so I have my day complete before 
me for that" Thus he continued to be, for all practical: 
purposes, the publisher of the Society, and its manager^' 
until its operations became too extensive to be con<» 
duoted thus, and the Dep6t in Bolt-court was opened. 

And this increase was secured by the proposal of our 
Mend when the Society, after a period of Bom0 little 
prosperity, was reduced to a very depressed oondition, 
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Then it was that the services of its present coIlectoTy 
Kr. Whitehead, yeiy proYidentially offered, and Mr., 
Oliver proposed that the Committee should engage 
them. In the first year of Mr. Whitehead's repre- 
sentation of the Society, the sabsoriptions and dona- 
tions were raised from jC73 to £361, and our venerated 
friend lived to see them reach more than £1,200. In 
his latter days especially, he may be said almost to have 
lived for the Tract Society, and his long connection 
with it gave him the authority of a father among the 
Committee. For many years in the earlier history of 
the Society it was his happiness to be associated in this 
work with the Bev. Christopher WooUacott, as before 
mentioned, and thus, with the one as Treasurer, and the 
ether as Secretary, the if^terests of the Society were 
well represented. 

. The tracts of the Society have now been scattered 
in France, Italy, Germany, Sweden, and the East 
Indies. Two Auxiliaries, one at Madras, the other at 
Colombo, exist in the East ; while in our own country 
for.sonle years no application for a grant has been re- 
fosed ; and its issues have thus been circulated in various 
localities through the length and breadth of the land. 
The tracts and leaflets embrace a wide range of subjects, 
and the Baptist Tract Society, formed mainly to 
defend the ordinance of baptism from 'misrepresenta- 
tion, has grown into an evangelistic tract society, whose 
ptablications, »ot gnly the Baptist, but every evangelical 
denomination may consistenUy use. 

Although the Baptist Tract Society presented to 
Mr. Oliver (ha work of his life— especially hia later 
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life — ^he was yet no ''man of one idea " in the sense of' 
objectionable exclnsiYeness. His sympathies were 
with the work of the Lord in its entirety ; and thus 
our Missionary Society — Irish Mission — ^Baptist Pond — 
Building Fund, and the Orphan Working School all 
i^ared his help: he filled also until the last his 
fleat at the Board of the Briton Life Association. 
In [such connections '' there were few/' writes one 
that knew him well, '' who attended the meetings with 
greater regularity, or shared the labours and responsi- 
bilities of the work more heartily than he. In the 
early part of last July," continues Mr. Oliver's friend, 
^' when the venexable man entered the room, he received 
a kindly greeting, to which he cheerily responded by 
saying, ''Ah, brethren, this is my eighty-eighth 
birthday." 

How few men of eighty-eight can take the slightest 
fihare in the details of a Committee ! 

Personal Character. 

One of Mr. Oliver's old friends (Kev. C. Kirtland, 
of Battersea) bears this testimony to his natural disposi- 
tion and Christian character :— 

" He was as free as most men from sectarian bigotry. He 
had a large and generous heart, and gave with a liberal hand. 
In all public questionB — apolitical and ecclesiastical, as well as 
religions— he manifested a keen interest. His Nonconformity 
was of a robust and manly type ; and when summoned to . 
exercise his rights as a citizen, no one entertained even the 
shadow of a doubt into which scale the influence and vote of 
Edward James Oliver would be thrown. - Like most men of" 
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deep oonvictioiui, lie helcl his yiewi with great tenacity, an^ 
when necessaryy could enforce them with waimth and energy. 
And while his judgment might sometimes be at. fault, his 
sincerity and honesty ^of purpose were so transparent as to 
oonyey the impression of unswerving fidelity to a belief in 
what was just and true." 

Mr. Olirer was many-sided, and bis religion was 
reflected from every side. His religious life had for 
its central feature, perhaps, implicit faith. The specu- 
lations of modem thinkers had little charm for him : 
he was contented with the old landmarks of theology. 
His simple faith is well illustrated in the following^ 
from a current monthly : — 

'* What does that mean f" said a Christian disciple to an 
older brother, as he referred to a certain passage of Scripture. 
** What does it say ?* was the answer. He read the passage 
over: *<It says so and so.*' ''Well, then, it «nMfM what it 
fa^<." This first lesson in Scriptural ezposition is one of the 
most important that can be learned. A preacher of the gospel 
once addressed a note to another minister, inquiring : ** How do 
you interpret such and such passages?" The answer was 
about as follows : — ''Bear Sir : I do not interpret God's word, 
I heUeve it, and I advise you to do the same. Tours respect* 
fully.'* 

Especially as a Protestant did the energy of Mr. Oliyer's 
personal character exhibit itself. His Protestantism 
was indeed at the foundation of his character as a 
Baptist. Because he was a thorough Protestant he 
could not but reject that great pillar of Popery— infant 
baptism. Such was the intensity of his Protestant feel- 
ing, however, that he sometimes suspected the oloven 
foot where others saw no danger. His love for the 
simplicity of the gospel made him strongly opposed to 
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%liat lie conceived to be the least departure tberefrom ; 
but when that departure had developed into the full 
growth of Papal pretensions, our Mend could not abide 
it The very sight of a Koman Catholic priest drew all 
his Protestant feeling to the front 

Sunset of Life, 

Mr. Oliver's day of life was a long one— as time goes 
in these p<ABt-diluvian days. If a man is spared beyond 
seventy, we regard him as having outlived his lease, and 
accept as inevitable the relinquishment of his activities. 
But activity — and eneigetic activity — preserved until 
nearly ninety, is a phenomenon seldom witnessed. And 
while we never feel that we can spare those whom we 
love, yet it is distressing when we have to witness the 
extremity of their feebleness and the failure of their 
mental faculties. From these usual accompaniments of, 
old age our friend Mr. Oliver was almost entirely pre- 
served. His last days were in many respects his 
brightest. Freed from business and feunily cares, and 
blessed with the companionship of a beloved wife 
thoroughly suited to him, the last twelve years of his 
life were a hallowed preparation for the '* rest " which 
he now inherits. His union with her who now survives 
to mourn the loss of him was in every sense a happy 
one. Taking the liveliest interest in the Society so dear 
to him, and attending, with him, the various meetings 
where Mr. Oliver's presence was expected, his beloved 
partner was emphatically one with her husband. 

Ax$tive thus in His Master's work until the end, he 
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• vent from Ms lal)otm! here to the "better service ^ 
heaven. After haying liyed for more than seventy 
years the life of faith, he was ready for the beatifie 
vision of his Lord, by whose grace alone he could say, 
** I am what I am." 

His later experience was singnlarly appropriate both 
to his nsefal life itself, and to its peacefal close. It is 
well remembered how, when retoming him a hook 
which he had lent, in which the reality of the Christian's 
glorious future was illustrated by the rapturous dying 
experiences of some eminent saints, Mr. Oliver re- 
marked, with his own peculiar pathos, that, having 
once read the book, he turned to it again and again to 
refresh his spirit — as though he, too, had been favoured 
with glimpses of the glory within the gates, which were 
already half-opened to admit him to *'the Father's 
•house." 

The childlikeness of his religion in his latter days was 
jemarkable, and even fascinating. I^o cold reasoning 
about Christ and heaven eould satisfy him ; he had 
*^ the witness within " — the life of heaven hegun in his 
80uL JEQs natural childhood had long since passed — 
''second childhood" — ^thank Gh)d! never came; but 
the blessed childhood of simple fidth in Jesus remained 
until the last, coupled nevertheless with the energy of 
the '' man in Christ Jesus." 

The prayers and conversation of our friend indicated 
that the time of sunset had come. But sunset in this 
hemisphere is sunrise in that to which he has gona 
And his sun set in strength : no doud obscured the 
8hinixi^« 
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Only a few weeks before tns depaitaie our friend con- 
dnoted the Sabbath services for his pastol (Eey. W. 
Alderson) during the pastor's absence ; and this without 
assistance. And yet not without assistance, f6r God 
helped him, ad those then present can witness. ' On the 
Friday previous to. the Tuesday on which he went to his 
heavenly home, he filled the chair of a fraternal union, 
of which he was president. And even throughout the 
day immediately preceding his departure he retained his 
usual health. On that evening (Monday, Jan. 8, 1877) 
he attended the annual gathering of the church of which 
he was a member (East-street.) He then led the devo- 
tions, and the pastor remarked the sweetly spiritual tone 
of his prayer ; it seemed like the breathing of a soul 
ready to take wing for the skies. He returned home— 
at supper he and his beloved wife conversed upon the 
engagements of the evening, and he went to rest as well 
as usual. 

How soon was he to enter ''the rest that remainetH 
to the people of God !" 

The Closing Scene. 

Shortly before seven, on the Tuesday morning, he 
awoke, complaining of the bad habit he was contract^ 
ing of lying in bed so late — a lesson surely to younger 
folk in these degenerate days. He was persuaded to 
rest yet awhile longer, but an attack of spasms (such 
attacks he had fiiequently sustained) prevented this. 
Friction was tried, and stimulants were appHed, but 
with little result. The nearest medical man was sum* 
moned| but though he came with all speed, he arrived too 
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late to be of service. His beloved -wife was attending her 
husband, and he gently fell backward upon the supporting 
arm of her he loved so dearly, and, witiiout a struggle—- 
" Not fliain, but caught up, as it were, 
• • • • • . • 

To prove how bright were the realms of Kght 
Burstmg at once upon his sight," 

he gently « fell asleep in Jesus." 

The Funeral 

took place at J^unhead Cemetery. A large circle of 
fiiends attended, to show their deep respect and 
love to the departed saint. A deputation from his 
loved Baptist Tract Society, as also from the Orphan 
Working School, and the Briton Life Association, with 
the mourning relatives and fiiends, filled the seats of the 
Cemetery Chapel. 

Rev. W. Alderson conducted the service in the 
chapel. After reading suitable portions of Scripture he 
gave a brief outiine of tiie useful and honoured life now 
closed, commending the Christian character exhibited by 
the departed to the imitation of survivors, and remark- 
mg upon the energy, activity, and fideKfy which had 
been dispkyed in tiie varied relations which our brother 
flUed— explaining aU as the apostie explained his 
own spiritual character when he said, " By the grace of 
God I am what I am." . 

The service concluded— the mortal remains were 
home to their hist resting-pkce, where tiie writer had 
the opportunity of bearing his own personal testimony 
to the Christian life of tiie denarted. whor^ x.^ ^ i 
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loved almost as a father, and of directing attention to 
■the glorious hope given to believers by the death and 
resurrection of the Lord. 

The massive cofin of polished oak bore the simple 
inscription : — 

EDWARD JAMES OLIVER, 

Died January 9th, 1877. Aged 89 years. 

And on his tomb appears the epitaph — so suitable to 

such a life, and chosen by him of whom it is the 

memorial — 

'' A fiinner saved by grace." 

The Sympathy of Friends 

found expression first in the following resolution passed 
by the Committee of the Baptiit Tract Society ^ and 
presented to the widow on the occasion of the 
funeral :— 

** That we, as a Committee, have heard with great sorrow of 
the sudden departure of our beloved and revered Treasurer, Mr. 
Edward James Oliver ; and meeting as we do under the painful 
sense of the severe loss which his family and friends have 
thereby sustained, desire at once to convey an expression of our 
Christian sympathy to his beloved wife and the numerous 
branches of his family, praying that the remembrance of his 
long and honourable career of devotedness to his Divine 
Master's cause and service, and of the fact that he now '* rests 
from his labours " in His blessed presence above, may be to 
them all a source of consolation in tiiis time of sorrowful be- 
reavement. And we cannot, as members of the Committee of 
the Baptist Tract Society, lose the present opportunity of re- 
cording our own affectionate senae of the eminent Christian 
icharaoter of our dear departed brother, which manifested itself 



42 

not only in fhe combination of those gnuses that, more or less, 
adorn every tme belieyer, bnt also in active, vigoious, con- 
tinned effort in the Tarions departments of the Lord's work, and 
. especially in the interests of the Baptist Tract Society. While 
we cannot bnt monm the loss of him who was not only one of 
the fonnders of the Society, bnt one of its most earnest snp- 
portera throughont the various changes of its history from its 
commencement in 1841 till the present time, and to whom, 
nnder Gk>d, its prosperity is so largely owing : yet we would 
^rather rejoice in the grace which made our departed friend all 
he was as a Christian, and the mercy which spared him to so 
ripe and fruitful an old age — seeking for ourselves a double 
portion of the spirit given so largely to our brother, that th3 
work he so nobly began, and so laboriously sustained, may be 
atill carried on and blessed with yet increasing prosperity.'* 

The Strict Baptist Social Union also by the follow- 
izLg letter of its Secretary expressed its condolence ydiHk 
the widow :— 

^ My dear Christian Friend, — ^I have been requested by the 
members of the Strict Baptist Social Union, of which your late 
dear husband was President from its commencement, to convey 
to you on behalf of the Association an expression of our feeling 
as to the loss which you, his dear wife, and we, his intimate 
friends in the Lord, have sustained by the call given by our 
common Lord, "Friend, come up higher;*' and also to ezpresa 
to you how deeply we sympathize with you in your present 
bereavement My pen almost halts in the attempt— not be- 
cause there is a lack of feeling in the heart, but because worda 
are weak, and my power to choose them suitably is so feeUe.** 

^ I am sure you will not consider this a mere formal letter of 
condolence ; we desire, as your brethren in the Lord, and f ellow- 
workers with the dear one who has gone to his Umg-ezpected 
and joyfully-anticipated rest, to say that we trust yon will 
receive every consolation and comfort from Him who, ' healetk 
the broken in heart and bindeth up their wounds.' You have 
been often remembered l^ us at the throne of graces and we 
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would alTeefcioiiAtoly femind yoa of the loring words of the 
Apostle in 1 Thess. yi. 13 — 18, 'ooncanung them whioh 
' are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others who haye 
no hope. For if we beUere that Jesus died and rose again, even 
so them also who sleep in Jesus will God bring with him.' 

" Concerning our loss we cannot adequately express the feel- 
ing of sadness which perraded our hearts when we were informed 
of the death of our late President, and looked npon the yaoant 
chair, so often occupied by him at our meetinga Frequently 
his countenaoe, his prayers, and hisMipiritual conyerse made ns 
feel that we were near the gates of the celestial city. This I 
speak soberly from my own heart, belieying that I express the 
feelings of all whom I represent. We rejoiGe that he was so 
long spared to the church upon earth, to his family, and to us, 
.that he might magnify, in so many ways, the saying, sustaining, 
and constraining grace of God ; for our brother was manifestly 
a true, consistent, and exceedingly zealous seryantof the Lord; 
and we would even in our sorrow rejoice that, at so ripe an age 
and possessing unimpaired yigour of mind, it has pleased the 
^Fatherto answer concerning him the prayer of our Lord' on 
his behalf, ' Father I will that they also, whom thou hiiflt giysa 
me, be with me where I am, that they may behold my glory, 
whioh thou hast giyen me.' Jno. xyii 24. — ^I remain, with 
much sympathy and Christian regard, yours in the Lord^ 

W. USRBB. 

, '^Onbehalf of all the members of the London Strict Baptist 
Social Union." 

The Baptist Building Fund passed the following kind 
resolution :-^ 

'< Besolyed, that this Committee haying been informed of 
the almost sudden death of their honoured Mend and colleague^ 
Mr. Edward James OUyer, desire to place en record their 
grateful appreciation of the yalnahle serrices he has rendered 
to the Baptist Building Fund as a liberal snbsoriber during 
forty years, and as an aotiye and earnest member el thtt 
Goamdttee dniing upwards of thirty years. 
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" Thfly will long oherish a loTing memovy o£ bis genial 
courtesy, his wise and kind oonnsels, and his unswerving fidelity 
to his oonvictiona; and whilst znouming hia remoyal on their 
own account, would also offer to his widow and family the ex- 
pressions of their earnest and respectful sympathy with tham 
under their bereavement." 

The Board of Directors of the Briton Life Association 
joining in the sympathy expressed on every hand, for- 
warded the following resolution : — 

Resolved imanimously, — " That the Directors of the Briton 
Medical and General Life Association beg to offer their deep 
sympathy to Mrs. Oliver, and the family of the late E. J. 
Oliver, Esq., on their' sad and sudden bereavement, and to ex- 
press their own heartfelt regret at the loss of one, who for so 
many years, as a colleague and friend, had gained their sinoere 
respect and esteem." 

The ioUowiag is the Minute of the Board : — 

<' The Aotuttry reported the melancholy intelligence of the 
death of £. J. Oliver, Esq., on the 9th inat, and it was reaolvedy 
* That this Board desired heartily to join in the resolution of 
conddeoice of the Briton Medical and General life Aasooiatioii 
towards his widow and family.' '' 

JoKV Mbbsbnt, Actuary and Secretary. 

Trom the British and Irish Some JOission is the 
following : — 

** That this Committee, sensible of the great loss which the 
British and Irish Baptist Home Mission has sustained by the 
death of the late Edward James Oliver, Esq., desire to record 
their thankfttlnefM fop the grace of God which was manifested 
in the high personal character of their venerable brother, and 
f^r bis unwearied activity durmg a large portion of his life in 
the servioe of God. His connection with the Irish Mission from 
the year 1842 till its union with tbeHomeMission in 1865,andfrom 
that time until the day of his removal with the United Miadon, 
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eihowB a warm and unabated attaohm«nt to the work of tbe 
Lord in the British IslandB. Regtilar in attendance at the meet* 
ings of the Committee, and taking an active part in the delibera- 
tions, he added an element of strength to the ezeoufcive; and 
although at his advanced age the Ck>mmittee oould not hope for 
his presence and counsel mnch^ longer, his death has left a 
blank that will not be soon nor easily filled. To the widow 
and family circle of their departed friend the Committee ofier 
their deep sympathy, and express the hope that all may walk in 
the steps of their deceased relative, and finally share the glory 
which' he now inherits." 

The esteem in which Mr. Oliver was held by his 
many Mends is expressed in the correspondence re» 
ceived npon the announcement of his death. 

These quotations will awaken an echo in the heart of 
every reader who knew our departed Mend : — 

** Ht DBA& Mbs. Outeb, — ^I returned home a few days ago 
from a journey among our stations in North Italy. While at Toire 
Pellioe,Iheard very unexpectedly of the death of Mr. OUver, 
and since I reached Borne, I have read the notices in the 
papers. I am not going to write a formal letter of oonddenoe, 
but I only follow the dictate of my heart in expressing my 
Christian sympathy with you and with aU the bereaved friends 
and fellow-workers of our dear brother, and my own sense of 
personal loss. No man this side of the Atlantic has been so 
kind to me, and to no other did I feel nearer than I felt to him. 
I felt te him somewhat as I did to my beloved and venerated 
father and grandfather; and his cheerfulness and cordiality 
were to me both comforting and inspiring. Aged as he was^ 
he was so young in his feelings and so full of life, that I did 
not realize how likely it was that I should not see him again 
on earth, and hence the news of his death gave me a somewhat 
painful shock. For him indeed the transition is joyful, but It 
is sad to lose one whose Christian friendship I so prised. I * 
shall feel in going to London that my best friend has departed. 
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But he baa been gathered into the heftveidy gamer by the-; 
Master's own hand, as ' a shock fully xipe ;' he is now, after a 
longy happy and useful lif e, celebrating the praises of 
redeeming love ; and it remains for us, encouraged and sti- 
mulated by his example and his end, to press on * faithful unto 
death,' that ' our last end may be like his,' and that ve^ too, 
may 'receive a crown of life/ Others in Italy, besides my- 
self, know something of Hr. Oliver, and have learned to revere 
his name. Our warm-hearted evangelist, Sig. Ferraris, when 
he told me the news, wept like a chUd. And my wife shares 
my feelings, and unites with me in the sympathy expressed in 
this letter. You doubtless saw in the Herald my allusions to 
brother Oliver, and also the notice of my mother's death. My 
own bereavement peculiarly qualifies me at this time to * weep 
with those weep.' 

Believe me, dear Mrs. Oliver, 

Very truly your friend and brother in Christ, 

Geo. B. Tatlob. 
Borne, Italy, Feb. 10th, 1877." 



"Few J am sure will miss our dear friend more than I shall. I 
loved him much, and shall ever remember our intercourse with 
thankful joy. May we have the same simple^ confiding devo- 
tiioii to the truth that he possessed." 



'* I thank yon sincerely for the sad memento you have sent of 
dear Mr. Oliver^s demise. I feel very sorry for his removal No 
doubt I am a little selfish, for he is now and for ever with the 
Lord, I always found in him a true-hearted and helpful friend. 
Several of my tracts were written at his urgent request He 
was a man of sterling worthand Christian integrity, thoroughly 
devoted to the Lord's cause; he possessed a very acute intellect^ 
and was devotedly attached to the old doctrines of Gk>d's word. 
During my last interview, March, 1875, in his own house^ I was 
a^itonished at his deep piety, spiritual insight^ the vigour and 
cleamees of his mental powers. Li his removal a * prince and a 
great man has fallen in Israel ' — and the Baptist denomination 
has lost' one of its most yaluable members." 
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'^ I thank yon mndk for jour inf onnaiioii of the great loss 
and greater gain commanded of the Lord last week. We oonld 
hardly conceiTe of a more merdfol close vouchsafed. Quiet, 
eamesty deront, liying nnto God, hef ore, -with, and for Him« 
the Lord laid him to deep. The Tract Society will hardly 
find another father. We mnst all try and supply his lack aa 
hest we can." 



''I felt yery sorry to find from the Freeman that good old 
Mr. Oliver was dead. He was the one who ahove all others 
incited me to write Tracts for the Society. His memory and 
long and faithful lahours I shall ever hold in respect. Tou 
will find it difficult to replace him, but his influence will ex* 
tend to generations." 

•* Whilst thanking you most cordially for your very kind and 
brotherly communication, I would also state how completely my 
sympathy goes with every word you have written in reference 
to the departure of oar beloved and honoured Treasurer. How 
beautifully fulfilled in his experience has been Hhq promise, 
'With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation.' 
Whilst deeply regretting his departure^ it is cause for devout 
t hankfnlne ss that his work remains, and I am sure that yon, 
equally with myself, will rejoice to observe the place which our 
Society occupies in the confidence and affection' of the churches. 
In the suddenness of his departure we see tiie need of living 
in a constant state of preparation, so that like Itmii we, when 
the Master comes, may. .be found waiting." 

The Funeral Sermon. 

On the Sunday evening following the decease of our 
friend, his pastor took occasion to improve the solemn 
drcomstance in a discourse from Rev. xiv. 13 : "I 
heard a voice from heaven saying unto mej "Write, 
Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord from hence- 
forth. Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours ) and their works do follow them.*^ 
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The preacher, said* : — ** For this Toice we are ra- 
debted, as an iIlstramQ^t, to the spirit of persecution, 
by T^hioh the aged seer was banished. It was in his 
exile that his Master disclosed to him the grand pur- 
poses of Heaven in relation to ohnrch history throughout 
all time. It was in his banishment that he heard this 
voice, whose echoes have been resounding ever since, and 
wiU resound until the prophecy, "Behold, I come 
quickly !" shall be fulfilled in the actual appearance of 
the Lord, to be admired for evermore in all those that 
believe. 

Observe, first, that we are indebted to thta voice for 
our knowledge of a future glory. Many are the voices 
of God that we listen to while passing through this 
world. Man must hear these voices even if he does not 
obey them. His conscience — ^the echo of all — is con- 
stantly either accusing or excusing him, and the uni- 
yersal attempt to answer its claims only makes clearer 
the necessity for this exceptional voice from heaven. 
" The world by wisdom knew not God," nor knows him 
now, and without the teachings of the " voice from 
heaven," man would be without God, and without hope. 
Sin has not only darkened the intellect, but it has 
alienated the heart from God—nay, << the fool hath said 
in his heart, There is no God," and this extreme of 
folly would represent the universal condition of man, 
but for this voioe. 

This " voice from heaven " has its own distinctive 
utterances. We hear voices from God in the realm of 



* The sabshince only of the sermon is here given. 
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creation ; bat nature leaves ns at an infinite distance 
from him, and does not account for our anomalous morsd 
tM>ndition through the Ml. The voice firom heaven, 
however, because it m a heavenly voice, speaks in 
harmony with the nature of the world where " nothing 
that defileth" can enter, and tells us of our sin; assuring 
UB that we must be prepared for heaven ere we can 
enter. 

Now while this voice has been speaking to man with 
varied distinctness through the ages, it was reserved for 
the Son of God to give its clearest articulation. Coming 
from heaven, he knew the purposes of Heaven. Coming 
to earth, he was ^* God with us " — God on our side. 

This " voice fifom heaven,'' we hear, then, in the 
gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ ; for '^ life and immor- 
tality" are thereby " brought to light." We get no 
assurance of future bliss from the thunder of law ; but 
' the tender accents of mercy in the gospel inspire im- 
mortal hopes in the heart of the vilest sinner. Its 
centre word is **love" — ^its promise is "rest" — ^its 
call is to heaven. 

This voice in the gospel expresses rather the gentle- 
ness of Qoi than his majesty ; he veils the grandeur of 
the one in the attractiveness of the other; The Divine 
speaks to us through the human, — &ur woidsare employed 
to convey God^i thoughts. The voiee speaks of peace 
-^the Saviour's peace ;— of pardon, bought by his blood ; 
— of righteousness, which is ** unto all and upon aU 
them that believe ;" — of a home which Christ's own 
pierced hands have prepared ; and test We should say 
the voice e^^eaks not to us, to allitcnin^^MittionJs the in- 
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Titation is added— ^' Come unto me."— ''Him that 
Cometh I will in no wiBe cast out." 

But we haye to regard this voice in its rndividual apv 
plication. The apostle says, ^' / heard a voice £rom 
heaven saying imto meP Thus, while circumstances 
differ, the fact remains in every case — death in Christ 
is associated with an individual life in Christ And 
so — applying the text individually, if we cannot say, 
'' To me to live is Christy" we may not say, ^' To me to 
die is gain." And it is by the power of the " voice 
fixmi heaven " that men are quickened firom a death in 
ain to a life of righteousness. 

This was a truth most heartily believed and person- 
ally realised by our dear departed brother. He heard 
this '' voice from heaven " speaking to his heart and 
conscience in the days of his youth, when the question 
anested his attention, '' Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way ?" This question was to him the call 
of God — it was even the same voice as that which has 
now bidden him rest from his labours. That voice 
answered every difficulty suggested by his wounded 
spirit. He cried for mercy : the voice said, "I have 
blotted out thy sins as a thick cloud." He needed 
righteousness: the voice said, ''I am the Lord thy 
righteousness." The voice has been throughout his 
long and changeful life, his solace in trouble, his guide 
in perplexity, his argument at the throne of grace, and 
now it has called him home to rest. 

He was a young man when he first listened to it, but 
he heard it for seventy long years. 

And what was suited to him as a young man is 
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adapted also to yon, young maiL Another '^ witness " 
in the already gathered '^ dond " speaks to you. He 
presents to you in his life an example of the Diyine 
faithMness, and now fix)mthe heights of glory he calls 
yon to follow. 

Toung beHerer, why was he suffered to liye so long 
in our midst, and, till within a few hours of his death 
to join in the sanctuary services ? Was it not that he 
might repeat in his own life the utterances of the 
iieayenly voice to you — ti^lling you of God's all- 
sustaining grace, and bidding you look to the infinite 
source for all the grace you need to help you to 
persevere. 

My aged fellow Christian, our brother has spoken to 
you, assuring you that our God, who kept him through 
life, and took him so gentlyliome, will be your guide to 
death, and through death also. 

Our text teaches us, secondly, that fi>$ are indebted 
to ike vfMefrem heaven forthe removal of ail fear of death. 
What voice, other than this — has ever said, *' Blessed 
are the dead ^" Man resistsdeath, because death over- 
masters him and cuts short his progress. When he dies^ 
he dies, unless enlightened by grace, unwillingly. How 
contrary, then, to all merely human sentiments, are the 
words, *^ Blessed are the dead !" for apart from the revel- 
ation given by the voice from heaven there is nothing in 
the approach to death, nor anything in the article of death, 
that represents man's ideal of blessedness; while the after- 
state lay in impenetrable darkness till the light of the 
gospel was flashed upon it. Death — except as ex- 
pounded by ibis voice — is man's enemy. It blasts his 
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bopesi snaps Iub fondest tiesi and leaves a wound no 
human hand can heal. 

But this is only half the utterance. The dead are 
blessed, who ^' die in the Lord,^^ It was this that the 
apostle was bidden to write ; because the truth so far 
transcends human expectation. The word ezpressiye of 
curse in Eden is transmuted into blessing at Calvary ; 
and that which makes death blessed is -*we have it not 
BO much from our coimection with Adam, as fix>m our 
union with Christ. Eden gave it to us with its sting ; 
Calvary extracted the sting, and then transformed the 
stingless monster into an obedient servant. 

And thus we are taught, thirdly, that our state after 
death will alike secure God^s glory and our highest good* 
The *' dead in Christ '' enjoy an eternal Sabbath— -not 
a repose from activity, but a relief from the weariness 
and exhaustion of earthly toil. As the Christian does 
not waste precious Sabbath time in sleepi but finds rest 
in the holy activities of the sanctuary, so in heaven the 
rest shall be sacred service. 

Our brother rests from his incessant labour down 
here, but think you he takes less interest in the kingdom 
of the Lord there than he did here ? His repose is not 
slothful inactivity — for forced inactivity was his sorest 
trial here : he has joined the blessed company who 
" rest not day nor night " in the praise and service of 
the upper sanctuary. 

. The "dead in Christ," however, rest from all 
earthly and distressing labour: the fatigues of busineBs, 
the cares of the family, the wearisome disappointmentB 
^ this mortal life, are all left behind. 



63 

*^ And their works do follow them.^' 80 that we learn 
fourthly, that our present life, if in harmony with the 
teachings of the voice from heaven, willy in its results, he 
recognised in the world of light. The character formed 
here, abides for oyer there. Oar brother was a firm 
believer in this troth, bat he never reversed its order. 
His own consciousness of sin taught him that his works 
can never precede the believer to justify him before 
God : his firm belief in the finished work of Jesus placed 
his own works behind him. Yet he nevertheless knew 
right well the value of an obedient life in completing 
the Christian character. He saw in. the work of Jesus 
Christ his justification, and in the fruits of the Spirit 
the result of his sanctification. 

The Christian's work is deathless in its results. He 
is in sympathy with Heaven's purposes of mercy — he is 
employed by one who has '< all power in heaven and on 
earth." As God's servant he helps to build the heavenly 
temple in which the Divine presence shall reside for 
ever. The infiuence of his faithful work is onward — 
onward to eternity. "While all merely earthly work 
shall crumble in the '< wreck of matter," his shall 
shine in the resurrection-glory : the fruits of his toil 
shall be gathered in the sunlight of eternity. 

Brethren, you may *'sow in tears" now, but you 
shall " reap in joy " soon. You may weep in this 
night of trial, but you shall be filled with joy on that 
mom when your Lord shall say to you — '< Well done, 
good and faithful servant ; enter thou into" — thy joy ? 
— No, but into " the joy of thy Lord;"* for the joy of 
the future shall be the expansion of the sorrows of 
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Calyary, and the harrest of tlie fatnre ihe ripened 
results of the sowing of G^thsemane. Blessed sorrows ! 
— tearfhl, bnt sacred sowing ! which will brighten the 
joy of glory itself, because love found its outlet in the 
grief. Thus as the heavenly Lover shall gaze upon the 
untold millions of the redeemed, he shall " rejoice over 
them with joy." 

Be of good cheer, then, ye faithful servants. Adopt- 
ing the language of your Master in the Prophet, you are 
asking in the agony of your heart, " Who hath believed 
our report?" but in heaven, where your Lord has his 
answer, yon shall find yonrs. Amidst the throngs of 
the glorified, whose thrilling bursts of hallelujahs rise 
around the throne of God, yon shall see many a one who 
shall be your crown of rejoicing as they all are his. 



Our brother's work is done, and our humble tribute 
to his memory is paid. The object of this Memoir, how- 
ever, is not merely to create a temporary interest in one 
who was respected and loved by all who knew him, but 
to magnify the grace which called him when — 

** In the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps he ran ;*' 

and, having called, preserved him in a life of consis- 
tency and devotedness to his Saviour for the remaining 
«eventy long years of his life. 

If any reader, seeing in our brother^s early days the 
unsatisfactoriness of worldly pursuits be led t^tam from 
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these TonitieB to Him who died " that he might deliver 
nsfrom this present evil world," — if any young believer 
be stimulated by the example liere sketched to consecrate 
himself more fully to the Lord, — if any feeble saint take 
courage by observing the power of Christ in the pre- 
servation of the Christian to the end,— our ta^k will 
not have been undertaken in vain. 



BilgcM & Co., Printen, 38, Buuei^litet, fiuboi?, Londm, £X. 



